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when the experimental evenings at that house were reserved for
Signor Rawner et hoc genus omne? Who prophesied the effect on
Brother Jean, and cast Brother Edouard for Leporello? Well, no
matter who; but if his counsels are not henceforth treated with
respect, there is no such thing as gratitude in the world.

I cannot remember a more complete and unqualified operatic
success than that of Van Dyck as Des Grieux. To begin with, the
man himself is irresistible. If any lady has been disqualified by her
sex from fully appreciating the charm of Ada Rehan's smile, let
her go and see it on Van Dyck's virile face. If any dramatic critic
has failed to imagine how a man with Garrick's figure could be a
model of active dignity, let him hasten to Covent Garden; for
Van Dyck is Garrick to the life. Those who were at Bayreuth
when he played Parsifal will need no description of the charm of
his youth and strength, his rapid, impulsive, spontaneous move-
ments, his enormous unaffectedness and bonhomie^ and withal his
perfectly serious and dignified comprehension of his position as
an artist.

On Tuesday the house found out his merits with surprising
quickness. There was a small claque:, but as it had not been re-
tained for him, his entry in the first act was received with dead
silence. Before five minutes had passed, the admirable discipline
which usually prevails in the gallery was disturbed by ebullitions
of applause. At the end of the act Van Dyck was in the position
of a lyric Cassar, having come, and sung, and conquered. I own
that I waited for the second act with some apprehension as to the
effect of that charming air which Des Grieux sings to Manon at
the dinner-table, when, regardless of the toothsome appearance of
a Vienna roll four feet long, they literally dine off love. It seemed
only too likely that a Belgian tenor would resort to the conven-
tional artificial French me^a voce, and thus spoil the pathos of the
air for English ears. I am happy to say that I reckoned without
Van Dyck's genius. Nothing could be more unstudiedly original
and natural in conception, more skilful and artistic in execution,
than his performance of this number, which brought down the
house as domestically as if it had been Sally in our Alley sung by
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